TRANSITION
"' From the^walls of the flesh which immure in
The spirit, as tubes do their lumen,
Came urine, and, mixed with the urine,
Were clouds of albumen.
And, though by the doctors unbidden, he
Passed out through these clouds to his goal;
Albumen and coma and Kidney
Secreted his soul
And there came on the Dies Suprema
That comes unto all who draw breath,
Death, ushered in by oedema,
(Edema and Death.'"
We applauded as well as we could, handicapped by
the thought of a wakeful Matron.
Vincent pretended to be shocked by its religious
sentiments or the lack of them. " That's the kind of
thing that gets us Medicals a bad name. Is the
immortal soul in the human body to be compared to
the lumen of a tube which is nothing ?"
The Bard was almost sobered by the interpretation
Vincent put on his poem. He feared that it might
give disedification. He had never thought of that.
I hastened to point out that a sober man is no judge
of poetry. And how could Vincent judge until he
was off duty ? All agreed; and Barney's conscience
was relieved.
Glory be, if Birrell were here we could get the
whole Rhyme of the Morbid Mariner on a night like
this. He would have enjoyed our " social." But
on the other hand, he might have had an extinguishing
effect on Jenny, who would not have expanded before
a fellow-countryman as she did with us. But what
would I not give to hear Sindbad's adventures in the
Underworld before he was blown back to life by the
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